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YES, BUT DON'T BE ALARMED! 
YOU MAY COME! |NTO MY 
\ GARDEN AND EATALLYOU WANT! 
HEH, HEH! 4 


HUH 2! Y-You 
READ OUR 
. MINDS! 
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THERE'S JUST OWE DON'T EAT ANY FRUIT FROM IWE-TREE-OF- THE: 
RESTRICTION... ANOWL EDGE - OF-MEN'S-M/NDS \Ni4\CH |S NTH 
MIDST OF THE GARDEN, OR YOU'LL BE SORRY! 


) 


ANYTHING YOU 
SAY, SIR! 


GOES WELL 
FORA 
SPELL, 


UNTIL... 


IN FACT, I IMAGINE WE'LL BE 
ABLE TO READ MEN'S MINDS IF 
WE EAT FROM IT; 


WHATTA YA, 
MEAN, I'VE YBN SANDY... YOU JUST 
READ MY MINDS 


BUDDY BOULDER! 
LET'S HAVE SOME 
mM FUN WITH HIM: 


DOGGONE 'EM! I WISH THEY'D 
GO SO I COULD FINISH THE CANDY 
TM HOLDIN' BEHIND MY BACK! 


FFL) IMAGINE 
IM BEING THAT WAY 
FRIENDS / 


I'M. BEGINNING TO THINK IT'S 
ASAD THING TO BE ABLE TO 
READ YOUR FRIENDS! 


'LL WAIT TILL CLOSING TIME, THEN 


'LL. GO IN AND ROB THE BANK! 
HAR-HAR-HAR! 


YOU-TELL THE 
BANK PEOPLE... 


ZEKE S-SONETHING 
REAL W-WEIRDO IS 
GOIN! ON! 


LE si 
WHAT THAT 


SO YOU READ 
THE BANK 
ROBBER'S M/ND, 
EH, SONNY? 
HO-HO-HO} 


GO LICK A 
LOLLiPoP, Jy 
UTTLE fi 


NEVER MIND. 
SAYING IT... 
JUST READ 
YOUR MIND! 


YF ONLY SOME GROWN-UP 
COULD READ THE ROBBER'S 
IND! 


BUT YOUVE 
JUST GOTTA... 


[ory 
HEY, KIOS,,. I'LL BUY SOME 
OF THAT TO MUNCH ON... 
WHILE I'M WAITIN! TO OH, DEAR-O-ME! 
ROB THE BANK! HEH, HEH! {iad x 
, e | 
oy) 
wr f 
4 


roe 
, 


eo) 


FACED FELLA...L 
LIKE MY PET 
SNOOT-A-SAURI 


VNOBODY CALLS MANA THE NOBODY BOPS BEAWY 
BANKER NANES LIKE THAT THE BOXER LIKE THAT ]} 


AND GETS AWAY WITH ITL AND GETS AWAY WITH ITL__4 
= ‘ ist ¢ 
Mp fp j AI 
LM 


YOU CAN GIVE 

IT TO &/S/ WE 
BROUGHT 
ABOUT His 

KNOCKOUT... | 


YOU KIDS HAD NOTHIN’ TO DO THAT'S RIGHT, 
D OFFICER... I SAW 
4 THE WHOLE 
/ THING! 


(OH, WHAT'S ‘AHA! YOU'RE PAYING Yau 
THE USE? THE PRICE FOR py YES,Sie! 
COME ON, f >) DISOBEDIENC: 


7 YOUR POWER TO 
READ MINOS 
WILL WEAR OFF 

BY TONIGHT! 


7 / ...SHEEPY SHALE... HE NEVER 
HAS MUCH OF AA/YTH/NG ON 
HIS MINDS 


SMALL WONDER WHY DOES EVERY TOM, 
WE HAVE NIGHTMARES DICK AND DINOSAUR 
WITH ALLTHE TRAFFIC HAVE TO ROAR 

WE GET THROUGH THROUGH HERE? 
_ OUR'CAVE! 


THERE'S A DANDY OUT-OF-THE- OOPS! EXCUSE US! WE DIDNIT 
WAY CAVE YONDER! 7 KNOW THIS CAVE WAS PIED! J 


li 


Wf SEEMS TO BE 
ACAVE 
SHORTAGE! 


LET'S GO BACK 
AND BE CONTENT) 
WITH OUR OLD 


RX NEW HOME OF THE IT'S BECOME A 
< BUMPASAURUS Bus DEPOT BUS DEPOT! 


~ 
a 


LET'S TAKE A LOOK AT THE CRATER OF 
MT, NOGO, THE AMACT/VE VOLCANOS 


| LEEKS 
7] SUDDENLY THE 
\ OLD VOLCANO IS 
REVIVING! 


I'D RATHER RISK LIVIN’ IN THE |gr_ NOW WHERE SAy...1T'S 
BUS DEPOT THAN HERES SHALL WE GO?) STOPPED 

5 ERUPTING 
ALREADY! 


'SO WHAT? I WOULDN'T HEY, DON'T SIT 
TRUST ITAGAIN:- INA ON 7JHAT SPEWED IT OUT...IT... 
_ JILLION YEARS! ROCK, BUDDY... \ ER... MUST BE 


\ RED-HOT / 
et 


SAYS YOU! |TIS AS BL I'M SUSPICIOUS! T'MW 
COOL. AS A ALWAYS ~ \_ GONNA SNEAK A PEEK! 
TERRAPIN'S TAILIN | SPEW OUT 2 
MIDWINTER! HOT STUFF! 


SMALL STUFF} 
WHAT DO YOU SEE AW, DON'T 
IN THERE? gr : BE SO. 
% = SECRET... 


TE HEARS NOUR HEAVY 
\ FOOTSTEPS, BUDDY... 
LOOK OUT! 


THE SMOKE- BEL 
DRAGON WHO LIVES IN THAT CRATER, 
THAT'S WHO! 


HMM,..2'VE GOT A BIG, 
\ FAT BRAINSTORM IN My 
| TEENY HEAD... 


IF WE KEEP HIM AROUSED, HE'LL EN WELL BE ABOUT 
SOON RUN OUT OF ROCKS TOTHROW, e THAT 
sn AND MAYBE HE'LL MOVE { 
OUT OF THERE! 


SHAME ON YOU, BOYS! YOU'LL CAUSE THAT 
TIMID-O-SAURUS TOWAVE A MENTAL 
CRACK-UPS 


YES! THEYRE TERRIBLY TIMID THINK WHAT A SWELL. 
CREATURES WHO MAKE EXCELLENT INTRUDER- CHASER: 
PETS ONCE YOU BEFRIEND THEM! HE'LL BEL 


HEY! Let's BE HIS 
FRIEND AND MOVE 
IN WITH HIM! 


ANYBODY WHO SETS FOOT ON THIS 
MOUNTAIN WiLL AUTOMATICALLY 
SET OFF OUR...HEH..“VOLCANO" 


WHEN AN { ; THAT TIMID-O-SAURUS |SN'T 
INTRUDER. ERY CAREFUL ABOUT WHAT 
COMES HE HEAVES OUT! 
AROUND... - 


Nor So Dua DADDY 


Augie’s Daddy’ was standing on the porch as 
he looked over his large lawn, His back be- 
gan to ache just thinking of all the work. 

“My lawn is in sad shape,” sighed Doggie 
Daddy, ''The weeds have taken over. I'll have 
to dig up the whole lawn and start over. And 
if there’s one thing | don’t dig, it's digging!”’ 
he snorted in disgust, 

Doggie Daddy walked into the house to put 
on his work clothes, thinking he'd at least 
have Augie to help him with the job, 

But Augie came dashing down the stairs in 
something far different from work clothes, 
He was wearing his basebal| uniform. 

“So long, Precious Pop,’’ yelled Augie. ‘I 
have to get to baseball practice. I'm late 
already.” 

“Wait a minute!" yelled his Daddy, But it 
was too late... Augie had already gone. 

“Bah! | realize baseball and recreation are 
good for a growing boy. But digging up the 
lawn would give him exercise and be good for 
growing grass. | guess I'll just have to do it 
myself,” grumbled Doggie Daddy. 

A half hour later, Augie's Daddy was busy 
toiling in the hot sun, digging up weeds, when 
Augie came sadly into the yard. He was fol- 
lowed by his baseball buddies. 

“What's the matter, saddest of all sons?’ 
asked Augie’s Doggie Daddy, 

“Our team has been practicing on a vacant 
lot to. get ready for a championship game. 
And now the man who. owns the lot says we 
can't play there anymore,"’ moaned Augie. 

“That's too bad,’ agreed his Daddy, “but 
now you can stay home and help me get this 
lawn into good shape for replanting.” 

“Dad of Dads, how can you think of the 
lawn at a time like this?”” walled Augie. 


“You don’t understand, sir," Billy Beagle 
spoke up. ‘We invested all kinds of money 
in new equipment...bats, balls, uniforms, 
and these spiked shoes for the big game. 
Now we will surely lose because we don't 
have anywhere to practice," he sighed. 

Doggie Daddy took a long look at Billy's 
shoes and noticed that all the other boys 
were wearing the same kind. 

“Fellows, you can practice right here in 
my yard. I'll even umpire for youl’ offered 
Doggie Daddy with a generous smile. 

“Hooray for Precious Pop,"’ cried Augie, 

And so, for the next few days the whole 
team practiced in Augie’s yard, They ran 
around bases. They slid into home plate. 
They jumped up and down in the outfield to 
catch flies. And each time the boys’ shoes 
dug into the dirt, a little more earth was 
loosened and a few more weeds came out of 
the ground —not to speak of grass. 

That weekend, Doggie Daddy went to the 
big game. Of course, Augie’s team won! 

‘On the way home from the game, Augie 
patted his dad on the back, "Thank you, dear 
Daddy, for letting our team use your lawn to 
practice on. You were very generous to post- 
pone all your garden work just for us!’ 

“Thanks for the compliment, grateful son,’” 
replied Doggie Daddy, "But you boys actually 
did me the favor!”’ 

They had arrived home, and Augie noticed 
for the first time that the lawn looked as 
though It were all dug up, 

“You boys and your spiked shoes did that,”” 
explained Doggie Daddy. “All | had to do was 
rake up the loosened weeds and grass, And 
now it's all ready for replanting, sharp-footed 
son of mine,” his Daddy said, 


EEK! HOW COME 
YOu PUT A BIG 
ZERO ON MY SURELY YOU'RE 
REPORT CARD, WART ENOUGH TO 
MISS ELTOW? 


“AND SO YOU MISS 


A BIG BUNCH OF 
SCHOOLING 


EVERY 


fo SHOUT ff 
IT FROM THE 


[BUT ZIM GOING 70 HAVE 10 70 
SOMETHING BOLT NY ! ®\ GROW UP 70 Bi 
GRAPES! 1 UGLY: NOBODY 


AND I'M GLAD TO TAKE | 
OVER YOUR HERO JOB, 
ROCKY/ 


TIM GONNA GRAB A SNACK 
$0 T'LL HAVE LOTS OF 


NDS HE'S 
AND NOT LOOKING r GIVING ME 
JO SEE WHO HIS Gj A FREE 


PASSENGER IS, 
OFF HE FLIES+« 


UUST THEN: FLAPPY'S 
SENSITIVE ANTENNA 

PICKS UPA DISTANT 
PLEN FOR HELP ++ 


(WACK) GOOD SNACK, OW! WHAT 
AND NOW, BACK ON : HAPPENED 10 
\ THE JOB. oars } = FLAPPY:++7 


ah re o - 
HALEY IVE VA |Af ANZ MEANTIME. UNGUIPED By ROCKY'S SKILLEP ) ‘ 
A CERN HAND: FLAPPY 0 CLOSE TOA TREE + 
HALP! 3 oar . \ | 

(ee A) HALP! 21 ye 


CAUGHT! A iN 


AND WHILE HE'S TRYING To) 
MAKE UP HIG MINIATURE MIND+ 


CONCENTRATE 
FOR ALL THE 
al Fi ey 
i 


WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE I 
CANIT PEPEND UPON 
ANYONE ELSE 0 DO 


MY RESCUE WORK/ 
YS 
y Site 


BUT, ROCKY, YOU'VE SAY, THAT BUS GIVES 
WUST GOT TO ME AN IDEAL 
CATCH UP WITH 
YOUR gee 


IN FACT, A NICE THICK 
BOOK SOMETIMES 
PROVES TO BE A 
LIFESAVER / 
HEH-HEH! 


——— p 
T'M GOING TO | GO RIGHT AHEAD, 
TAKE A NAP, * YAKKY, PAL! YOU 
CHOPPER, eo KNOW YOU'LL BE 
OLD FRIEND! = SAFE FROM 
FIBBER FOX WITH | 1 
QLD CHOPPER ON 


DISGUISED AS 
A BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL BULLDOG! 


a] MA'AM:! YOu DROPPED [omy =——— 
j) Your HANKY! OH, DEAR! 


THIS HANKY IS SO HEAVY! 
I JUST HATE TO CARRY IT 
ALL THE WAY HOME! 


PLEASE 


TEE, HEE! 
NOU!RE 
TOO KIND! 


I LIVE ON THE OTHER YOU CAN CALL ME LULU! AND IF YOu | 

SIDE OF THE WOODS: CLOSE YOUR EYES, I'LL GIVE YOU A 

I CAN MANAGE FROM KISS ON THE CHEEK’ FOR 
HELPING ME! 


BS 


YAKKY DOODLE, {ipa 
HERE ICOME! 3am 
Ls 


D m 


Moments 
LATER... ) | SAY, YOU'RE A BULLDOG! 
Sa HAVE YOU SEEN ANOTHER 
BULLDOG NAMED 
CHOPPER > 


YOU WON'T 
GET AWAY. 
WITH THIS! 


NOW BACK HOME Viger WOW! WHAT A Kiss 
FOR A DANDY i THAT LULU GIVES! I 
DUCK DINNER! FEEL LIKE I WASHIT 

OVER THE HEAD WITH 
AFRYING PAN’! 


T DON'T HAVE TIME | 
TO_CHAT! I MUST 
RUSH HOME! 


AFTER THE KISS SHE 


GAVE ME FOR CARRYING 4. 
(y . HER HANKY,JUST THINK 


B OO? OF THE Kiss T'LUGeET 
(i FOR CARRYING HER 
PURSE! 
CS - , 
So i 


=~ 


] CULP!) THE BIRD'S YAKKY! 00 f IF YOU KNEW LULU 

j) OUT OF THE BAG! YOU KNOW Dy LIKE I KNOW LULU, 

4 = YOU'D FLIP! 
te We 


| GRRR! YOU'RE GOING TO 
ALWAYS TOLD ME LOSE YOUR HEAD FOR GOOD! 
NEVER TO LOSE ff 3 
MY HEAD 


T'LL HIDE IN HERE 
AND HOPE THEY SHIP 
ME TO CHINA 20. A 
LONG.WAY FROM 
CHOPPER! 


4 GRRR! THERE WHO DO YOU MEAN, 
| NOU ARE! BUSTER? 


SHE'S NOT ANYBODY'S ! OUCH! HE'S u 
i o/re! I'LL SHOW YOU! fi 


BAH! YOU'RE NOT MY GIRL 
ANY MORE! I DIDN'T KNOW 
‘YOU HAD ANOTHER 
BOY FRIEND! 


YOU'LL, BE 
ALL RIGHT, 


CHOPPER! iim 


N 


(ULP}) 
MAYBE HE 


LOOKS LIKE MWY COSTUME | 7 
ACCOMPLISHED ITS NAMELY,TO GET 
PURPOSE AFTER ALL! YOU FOR DINNER! 
ge aN I MIGHT AS: 


| DISGUISE UNTIL 
} I GET YOU OUT 
OF TOWN } 


)| LICENSE? FOXES DON'T 
NEED LICENSES! y 


T ALWAYS 

CARRY A. 

COUPLE OF 
ESE! 


(ULP!) I CAN'T GET 


NO, BUT YOU'RE NO! I'M.NOT 
A DOG} IT'S THE A DOG! I'LL am 
POUND FOR YOu! PROVE IT! 


POOR POOCH! 
YOU SOUND 
DELIRIOUS: 
IT'S NICE AND 
PEACEFUL AT [4 
THE POUND! 


MY HEAD OFF! 


I'M A FOX, I TELL TCH! TCH! 
YOU! A FOX/ SAD CASE! 


5} NOW I KNOW WHY THEY CALL 


CULP!) I GOT THAT SAFETY 
PIN OFF, BUT I THINK BEING. 
4 FOX IN THIS PLACE WOULD 
BE WORSE THAN BEING A D0G? 


1] THESE SAFETY PINS! IM SAFI 


LEEKS 
| SWAMPASALRUS 
HAS GOT ME! _ 


-..PLUS TEN YEARS OFF MY 
LIFE DUE TO NERVOUS 
DISCOMBOOBERATION! 


SGROAN!£ MAYBE 7'D BETTER HIRE 
THEM IN SELF-DEFENSES HMMs 


NoW AS WE 
WERE SAYING ++ 


OKAY, KIOS.:, YOURE HIRED AS WILD- NOW GO CATCH 
CRITTER CATCHERS, SECOND-RATE! A THOUSAND- 


WELL..,(GULP}),../T MUST BE SOME- 
THING LIKE A ALNWDRED-£OO7 
7TYRQVE-O- SAURUS! 


ONLY 772M TIMES 
8-8/S6ER! (ULP|) 


ARE YOu SCARED? C-COME ON, MEN! [AND REMEMBER, 
FINKLESAURU: 
ER..N-NOTHIN! 
S-SCARES US! : 
a5) ; 


3g! 
A 
if 


SO OUR FRIENDS GO THOUSAND- ARE YOU 
FOOT: FINKLESAURUS HUNTING. KIDDING? 
Bi IT'LL BE THE 
HOW WILL WE | BIGGEST 

1 KNOW WHEN WE 


THAT MUST BE 
ONE COMING 
'ROWND THE 


‘SCUSE US! 
"\_OuR ERROR! 


Anp | I KNOW E I'M GONNA ASK THIS 

nee PADDLING... BUT NOT FROM MAN |F HE'S SEEN A 
ALL TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND - FOOT 

PASSENGERS! Wow! FINKLESAURUS... 


WELL, LET'S NOT 
MAKE THE SAME 
MISTAKE AGAIN! 


YES... THERE'S ONE RE 
JUST BEYONO THE \ \ 
Woops! w \\ 


HUH? ALL ISEE IS 
FUNNY-LOOKING £/772€ 


BEASTIE OVER YONDER! 
5 | 


HE'S NOT EVEN 
THREE FEET 
LONG! 


THESE FOUR BIG GREY JOBS MUST 
BE HIS LEGS, AND THE REST OF HIM 
|S UP ABOVE THE TREETOPS OUT OF 


EEK! WE CAN'T. 
BASH H|M ON THE 
HEAD WITHOUT 

A LADDER: 


LET'S SMACK HIMON THE SHINS: 
TILL HE FALLS DOWN: 


UGH! IF THAT HURT HIM 
AS MUCH AS IT OID ME, 


Fe ee Sa 
ME,TOO: I C-CAN!T 
TAKE ANOTHER SWING! he SSAURUS DIDNT EVEN FLINCH) 


| Wy Lay Ni 


i FINKLESAURUS... THEY'RE SO RARE! 


AH-HA-HA-HA! % WHAT A JOKE! I FIGURED YOU WOULDN'T 
THIS 1S RICH! KNOW ABOUT A THOUSAND - FOOT 


HUH? MR. ZOO e WELL...WHAT 
CATCHER: 9 ABOLT'EM? LZ 


THAT'S ONE 7HEREY IT'S CALLED A’ 
THOUSAND-FOOT FINKLESAURUS 
BECAUSE IT'S SO FLEET OF FOOT 
THAT NO ONE CAN GET ANY 
CLOGER TOIT THAN A SEEN WARRING 
THOUSAND FEET! “J AGAINST? 


SHINS, MY FOOT! ¥ HE'S RIGHT! 
HA,HA! THOSE ARE LOOK AT THE Sap) : 
JUST SOME FUNNY SRUNNING ouT! AY 


OLD TREES! HA,HAL 
mt \e 


(SIGH!) WELL, LET'S 
GIVE UP AND GO HOME! J" 


r WAIT. A MINUTE, IT'S NOT LIKE OTHER SAPS 
FELLERS...IM PLAYING _ I KNOW... T'S BOUNCY 
WITH THis SAPS 
" 


OF THIS BOUNCY 
SORTA STUFF 


IDEA, SHEEPY!, 


aF 


OH,'MR, ZOO CATCHER...AAY NOPE! IT WAS EASY, 
US! WE CAUGHT THAT THOUSAND- THANKS TO A NEW 
FOOT AVKLESAURUS! DISCOVERY WE 


MADE.++ 
iT 
if HUH? 
IMPOSSIBLE! 
ine 


WITH THIS BOLWEY SAP MOLDED Fe 
AROUND OUR FEET, EVEN A FRISKY LET'S CALL 
FELLA LIKE THE THOLSAND- THE STUFF 


FOOT FINKLESAURUS 7 AND LET'S CALL 
COULDN'T ESCAPE Ls! OUR FOOTWEAR 
y! 7TENMS 


i 


HUCKLEBERRY 
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£ 
5 
z 
2 
z 
8 


FLINTSTONE 
Barbera eaduelonn 


FRED 


@ 1904 meonna- 


PEBBLES 
_PLINTSTONE 


© 1004 Heanna-Danbers Productions 


GEORGE JETSON 


